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fomc liking, I (halite out of heart fhortly, and then I -ihalihaue. 
no ftrengthto repent. And I haue not forgotten whacthe in, 
hide of a Church is made of, I am a pepper corne , a brewers 
horle, theinfide of a Church. Company, villainous company 
Iiathbecne the lpoileof me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn, youare fo fretful!, you can not liuclono-. 

F * 1 . Why, there is it, come, fing me a bawdie fong f make 
mce merry, 1 was as vertuoufly giuen , as a gentleman need to 
be, vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’t not aboue leuen times a 
weeke, went to a bawdy lioufe , not aboue once in a quarter of 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three or fourc times , li- 
ned well, and in good conipafle, and nowlliueoutof all order, 
out of allcompafle. 

Bar. Why,youare lb fat, fir Tohn, that you mufl ncedsbee 
outof all compafleiout of allrcafonablecompalle, firlohn. 

Fa/. Do thou amend thy face, and lie amend my life:thou art 
our Admiral, thou beared: the lanternc in the poope, but t’is in 
thenofeof tlieeithouart the knight of the burning lampc. 
Bar, W hy, fir Iohn, my face does you no harme, 

Fal. No, ue bee lworne, I make as good vfc of it , as many a 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memento mori. 1 neuei' fee thy 
face,but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Diuesthatliuedm Purple: 
for there hee is in his robes burning, burning. If thou vv ere a ay 
way giue to vertue, I would fweare by thy facermy othe fhould 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell, But thou ait altogethergi- 
uenouer : and weit indeede, butfor the light in thy face, the 
fonne of vtter darkenefle. When thou ranft vp Gads lull in 
the night, to catch my horfe, if I did not thinke , thou hadft bin 
an ignis fatuus t or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafe in mo* 
ney, 0,thou art a perpctuall triumph, an euerlaftmgbon-fire 
light, thou haftfaued me, athoufand Marks in Links, and Tor- 
I ches, walking with thee in the night, bet wixt Tauerne and Ta- 
uerne :but theiacke, that thou haft drunke mec, would haue 
bought mee lights as good cheape , at the dearell Chandlers in 
Europe, 1 haue maintained that Sallamander of yours, with 
fire, anytime this two and thirtiey ceres, God reward me for it. 
Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly, 
leal. Godamercy, fo lhould I be lure to be heart-burnt. 

How 


„ tf Henry the fourth. 

How now .lame Parclct die hen, haue you cnquit’l tnwb#., 

IoW Joeyoo 

thinke /keepe thecues in my houle? /haue Icarch t, /haue e 
quircd,foha P s my husband,manbyman,boy by boy,feruant by 
feruanrthe tight ofahairey.vas neuer loftin my lioufe before. 
Fa/f " Ye he, Hotleile, Bardoll wasfhaud and loft many a, 

haire: and lie be fworne,my pocket was pick t: go to, you are a 

"°H<>f,Who,/iNo,f defie thee: Gods light,/ was ncuci* cal d fo 

jn mine ownehoufe before. . 

Fair. Go to. I know you well moughi ^ . 1 , 

Hof- No , fir Iohn ,y ou do not.know me, fir Iohn: /know you 
firlohmyou owe me money,fir Iohn, and now you picke a quar- 
reUto beguile me of it: /bought you adouzen of Hurts to your 
hacke* 

Fa/f. Doulas,filthy doulas. /hauegiuen them away. to Ba- 
kers wiucs, they haue made boulters ofthem, 

Hof Now as /am a true woman, holland of viii.s, an ell: yoa 
owe money here befides, fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound. 

Falf. Hchad his part of it, let him pay. 

He/. HeJ alas,hc is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How?poorc-looke vpon lus face.What call you rich? let 
them coyne his noft, let them coyne his chcekcs, ile not pay a 
denyer : what,wdl you make a yonker of mec ? lhall / not take 
mineeafein mine lnne,but/ lhall haue my pocket pickt? /haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers .worth f ortie marke, 

H of O Ieful /haue" heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper, 

fW^How? the prince is a lacke, afneakeup: Zblood and he 
Were here,/ would cudgell him like a dog,if he would fay fo. 
Enter the prince marchingyandFalftaljfe meetes hint 
playing vpon his truncbion./tke a ftfe. 

Falf. How now, lad? is the winde m that do ore if ait h? muft 
we all march? 

Bar, Y ea, two, and two,Newgate faftiion. 
fief My Lord, /pray youheareme, 
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